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PERSONS. 
The Blind Bx GAR, Mr. Berry. 


BEss v, his Daughter, Mrs. Clive. g 


þ | L 1 : 
Sir William MoRLEy, 5 Me. Caſhel 
love with her, : 


WrIrokp, in love with, and 
belov'd by ber, } Mr. L Lowe. 


LordRANBY, 
as a Miſtreſs, ) Me. Tafweb 
Neighbours, Paſſengers, &c. 


| Suitors o BESSY Mr. Ridaut, 
Joann SLy, 


SCENE, Bethnal Green, and ib 
Beggar's Houſe upon it. 


| Blind 'Seggar 


— GREEN. 


SCENE I. The Beggar's Houſe. 


WELFoRD alone. 
OX RUE, ſhe is but a Beggar's Daugh - 
TY ter, yet her Perſon is a Miracle; 
18 and her amiable Qualities ſuch as 
N might well befit a better Station. 
The Fame of her uncommon Beauty is now 


ſpread round the Country, and every Day pro- 
B 2 | duces 


vou will not be ſo unkind ! 


68) 


duces ſome new Rival of my Happineſs. 
How can I hope her Heart will continue 
mine, againſt ſo many, and ſuch power- r 
ful Competitors? But him whom I moſt fear 
is Sir William Morley; and her Letter to me 
concerning him has alarm'd me. But here 4 
ſhe comes, 


SCENE II. 


Bessy, WE LFORD. } 
Ah Beſſy ! What is it you tell me? Surely . 


Bxssv. H 
You ought not, Welford ; you cannot juſt 4 
accuſe me of Unkindneſs. 
|  ___ Werrorp. 
Is it not unkind, to tell me you will marry 
Sir William Morley ? 
Bier. 

1 will obey my Father. 
WELFORD. 
I am much afraid, Beſſy, your Duty to your 
Father is not the only Motive to your Obe- | 
dience in this Affair ——Lir William has Wealth 1 
«ng Titles to o beſtow. 7 
BESSY: 


© 1 well 
1 
Y 


vos 
+ 
; 

4 F. 4 
# 

n 


19) 


BEssv. 

Now you are unkind, nay cruel, to think 
dat any Motive ſo mean as that of Intereſt or 
Vanity, could have the leaſt Influence over 
me. 
3 | WELFORD. 
What can I think ? 

Brssv. 
Think on the Situation I am in; think on 
El ny Father. Can I leave him, blind and help- 
es, to ſtruggle with Infirmity and Want, when 
ts in my Power to make his old Age com- 

able and happy ? 


SONG. 


The faithful Stork behold, 
A duteous Wi ng prepare, 

Its Sire, grown weak and old, 
: To feed with conſtant Care: 
Sbculd I my Father leave, 
* Grown old, and weak, and blind ; | 

To think on Storks, would grieve 
And ſhame my weaker Mind. 


WrI- 


g 
| 


— — — — = - _= 
— 


\(: mo ) 
WELFoRD. | 

That ſhall be no Objection; no Beſy, whil 
theſe Hands can work, he never ſhall know 
Want: Your Father ſhall be mine, nay dear 
er, a thouſand Times dearer to me than my 
own, | 


Brssv. 
V by can I not requite ſuch faithful Lowe 


Ace 
But Willard, ſuppoſe my Father commands me 


to marry Sir William, would you have me dif 
obey him? Tis true, he is but a poor Man 
a Beggar, yet he is my Father ; and the bel 
of Fathers he has been to me. 
| WELFORD. 

He is the beſt of Men: and, if Report ſy . 
true, far from a common Beggar. 


jt 
ji 


2 BrssY, 
Sometimes, indeed, I myſelf ſuſpect that he 
is not what he ſeems; and what principallyin 
| duces me to it is the extraordinary Care he h 
taken of my Education, inſtructing me himſell 
and teaching me a thouſand Things above m. 
Sphere of Life; and this is a further Reaſo! 


why I "_ not to diſobey him. WII 


611) 
WELFORD. 
q Yo ſhall not diſobey him, I will not defire 
But ſuppoſe it were poſſible for me to 
r Ji his Conſent ? | 
| * | „ „ BESY; F a 
Then you have mine; for believe me, 2 ol- 
* I can propoſe no Happineſs to myſelf, if 
ut with you; and ſhould I marry Sir William, 
tis only becauſe I chuſe rather to make myſelf 
Jubappy than my Father. 


: WELFORD. 

of Unequall'd. Goodneſs! Surely he will not 
Yrake you miſerable, who are ſo afraid of | 
making him ſo! And he is too wiſe to think 
Jil Happineſs confin'd to Greatneſs. | 


SONG. 
Obſerve the fragrant bluſhing Roſe, 
Tho' in the humble Vale it ſpring, 
1t finells as fweet, as fair it blows, 
onf As in the Garden of a King: 
do calm Content as oft is found compleat - 
'] i the low Cot, as in the lofty Seat. 


1 


612 x 
I will go this Inſtant to him, and try how far 


I can prevail. I hope Tour” Wiſhes will be in | 


my Favour. 


Br ssv. | 
Go. I dare not wiſh, leſt they mould be 
too much ſo. For how ſtrongly ſoever 1 may 
be determined to obey my Father, I fear that 
Love will ſteal away my Heart in ſpite of Duy 


an 


Scene III. Bethnal Green. 


Enter the Blind Beggar led in by a By. © 


BEGGAR. 


So, Boy, we are at our Journey's End! 


find: come ſtay by me, there's a good Boy. 
Two Paſſergers croſs the $ tage. 
Pray remember the Blind ! 


1 PAS. 
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(13) 


1 Pass, 


[ have nothing for you, Friend. One can- 


ut ſtir a Step without being plagu'd with the 


(int of Beggars. 
. 
Tis an infamous Thing in a trading Coun- 
ty, that the Poor are not ſome way or other 
mploy'd. . 


BE GG AR. 


lam afraid the Rich are employ d full as ill ; 


nd what is till worſe, the Poor are not the 
mly Beggars. Wants, real or imaginary, 


ſrach all States; and as ſome beg in Rags, 
tere are ſome not aſham'd to beg even in 


Lace and Velvet. All Men are Beggars in 


bme Shape or other ; thoſe only are ſcandalous 


mes, who beg by Impudence what they 
hould earn by Merit, 


[They go out, 


 $O0NG 


(14 ) 


>. - SONG; 


Let Begging no longer be taunted, 

; 17 honeſt and free from Offence; 

Were each | Man to beg what he wanted, 
How many would Beggars commence! 


— 


| Young Soldiers for Courage might call; 
And many that beg for a Penſion or Place, 
Might beg for ſome Merit withal, | 


SCEN E IV. 


Enter another Paſſenger; 


BEGG AR. 
Pray remember the Blind ! 
e Pass. EY 


So, Neighbour, you are got to your old deat Þ 
I 


Bro- 


this Afternoon. 


1 


| | BEGGAR. 
Is not that my Neighbour Greenßeld? 
PPA. 
Ay. | 
BEGGAR. 


You have been in Town, I ſuppoſe, what 
[News ? | 
67 P ass. 
„ I hear none, but that the Earl of Eſex is 
kad this Morning, 
: BEGGAR, 
The Earl of Efex dead ! That's greater 
News to me than you imagine. 


Pass, 
11 hope i it is not bad. 
BEGGAR, 
No. 
Pass. 


Here 's my Lord Ranby ſeems to be coming 
tis Way, as if he wanted to ſpeak wn you: 
BEGGAR. 

Does he? Well, I am prepar'd for VI This 
worthy Man is one of thoſe who has the Good- 
at Jeſs, becauſe he thinks me poor, to ſollicit me 
P proſtitute my Daughter, and ſell her Virtue 
his borrow'd Gold. 


C 2 P sss, 


— — — * 
— — — — — DD ect nw < — ————— —  ———  ___— 


( 16 ) -J bay 
Pass. 


Very charitable truly! and I don't doubt 
but you'll thank him as he deſerves. Good 


* 


BEGGAR. 
Iwiſh you a good Walk. 


Exit. Paſſenger, 


SCENE V. 


Enter Lord Ranby. 


* 
i. 


| Ran BY. 
Well, honeſt Beggar, have you thought 4 


the Propoſals I made hen I faw you laſt? | 
BeGGaAR. 

Yes, I have thought of you and your Pref 

n with Contempt. 5 


5 RAN BV. 
= With Contempt 7 
BeGGAR 
Yes, my Lord, with Contempt. 


RANBY. P l 
Don't be i riend, | 
| Don t be impudent, Fr — B EG- 


a ( 15 ) 


. BEGGAR. 
t 'Tis not I that am impudent, my Lord, 
d RAN BV. 


Hark ye, old Fellow, were it not for your 


Puughter, your Age ſhould not protect your 
olence. | 


t BBOGOGAR. 


dur Quality ſhould not protect yours. Inſo- 
ſence! I'd have thee know, proud Lord, my 
th is at leaſt equal to thine ; and tho' now 
Beggar, I have not yet diſgrac'd my Family, 
thon haſt done. Go home, young Man, 
d pay your Debts, it will more become you 
this in famous Errand. 
RANBY. 
Tis very well: but I ſhall perhaps make 
repent this Freedom. 
BEHSAR. 
Repent your own Follies, Child; no honeft 
reedom ought to be repented of. 
RANBV. 
You are a brave Fellow ! 
BEGGAR, 


And you are not a braye Fellow, 
RAB. 


And were it not for my Age, young Fellow, 


6180 
Rax BV. 0 

The old Wretch confounds me ſo I don . 
know what to ſay. Hide. ] I ſhall take a Cour 
with you, Sir, for this Impudence. 

BEGGAR. | 

An idle Courſe you have taken all your Life 

be wiſe, and mend it. 
RANBY. 

Chi him ! Why ſhould I talk to ſuch 
Creature? I muſt enjoy his Daughter however 
and fince fair Means won't prevail, fou 
muſt, e 5 [Exit 
BEGGAR. 

What ſtrange Creatures are the greateſt Þ 
of Mankind! What a Compoſition of Contr 
dictions! Always purſuing Happineſs, yet ge 
nerally thro' ſuch Ways as lead to Miſen 
| Admiring every Virtue in others, indulgi 
themſelves | in every Vice: fond of Fame, ye 
labouring for Infamy. In ſo bad a World, tt 
Loſs of Sight is not really fo great an Evil 
it may be apprehended. 


. -80NO 


( 19 ) 


8 O N 6. 
N Darkneſs ſtill attends me, 
It aids internal Sight ; 


N 


end from ſuch Scenes defends me, 


As Bluſh to fee the Night. 
V Villain's Smile deceives me, 
No gilded Fop offends, 
ouf W weeping Object grieves me, 
4 Kind Darkneſs me befriends. 
2 
tra kmceforth 10 uſele &fs N. Waili * 
L nd no Reaſon by; Tk 
Banking to their own F ailings 
y re all as blind as * 
[bo painted Vice. defires, 


al Is blind, whate' er be FER TY I 


70 Vi irtue not admires, 


J either blind, or winks. 


"At 


SCENE. 


( 20 ) 


SCENE VII. 
Enter TonuN SL x. 
SLY. 


Friend: if thou beeſt at leiſure, TROY com- 
mune with thee. 


BEGGAR, 
Is not that Mr. S/ y? 
SLY. 
John Sly, at thy Service. 

BEGGAR. 
wel, Friend Sly, what 1 is your E with 


me? 


SI y. WP. 

Thou haſt a Daughter, Friend, whoſe 
Charms I have beheld with the Eye of Wonder 
and Admiration. As a Goldfinch among Spar- 
rows, or as a Peacock amongſt Fowls, ern 
' ſuch is thy Child amongſt the Daughters of 
Men. Her Beauty maketh the Roſe to. bluſh 
with Shame, and the Lilly turneth pale with 
Envy thereat. Ah, Friend! what pity it wer] 
this innocent Lamb ſhould fall en Wolves 


and be devoured ! i! I: 
BeGGAR. 

It were great pity indeed. 
OLY. 't 

My Soul melteth in Compa fon, yea, myF 


Heart is moved with Affection unto her: 


( 21) 


be mine Handmaid, and I will protect her 


m the Pollutions of the Ungodly, 
| BEGGAR. | | 
And fo, Friend, thou would'ſt debauch my 


ne the Sin to anſwer for, 
| SLY. 
I Nay, F riend, thou ſhould'ſt not call it de- 


uching her. Come, come, I will make a 
poſition that ſhall pleaſe thee. Thou art a 


ut Part of my Fortune ſhall I give unto her ? 


eme the Sum, and it ſhall be ſettled upon her 


Y * to thy Direction. 


% BEGGAR, 

nf How dare any Man have the Impudence to 

another the Price of his Virtue ! Surely, 

end, thou muſt be very glad that I am blind. 
SLY. | 


e Why fo, Friend? 
BrOGAR. 

kecauſe I cannot ſee how much like a Rogue 

wm muſt now look. Out of my Reach, vile 

IMmocrite, or I will make thee feel the Weight 

ay Reſentment ! | 


D SLY. 


wphter . thyſelf, that the Wicked may not 


or Man, and thou knoweſt that I am rich; 


( 22 ) 
SLY. 
Verily, Friend, thou knoweſt not the Wal 
of the World, nor the Wiſdom thereof But r 
I will not be caſt down, the Daughter may]. 


perhaps have more Wit than her Father; 
will try at leaſt. | [Exi 


SCENE VII. 


Enter W=LFoRD. 


WELFORD. x 

How ſhall I addrefs him? Sure there is ſome- | 
thing venerable about this poor old Man; ſome: J 
thing that commands more than common Re- 
verence and Reſpect. (Afide.) I am com: 
Sir, to ſpeak with you about an Affair that u 
me is of Conſequence, and I beg you will ut 
think me impertinent or troubleſome. 

BEGGAR, 
Who is it, that can be afraid of being im 


pertinent to a poor Beggar ? 


WELFoRD. 
My Name is Welford. 
BEGGAR, 
O, I know you very well, Mr. Welfora, you 
Father was formerly my very good F riend and | 


Benefactor; I was ſorry, poor Gentleman, * 


b 
1. 
( 


( 23) 
; 15 Misfortunes; all he had, I think, was loſt at 


t 4 | | 
, WC Iro. 
| 'Tis true; and my chief Misfortune in that 
os, is, that it has depriv'd me of the Power 
| rmaking it your's. 
BeGGAR. 
| I underſtand ye; you have a Kindneſs for 
1 Daughter, and would have married her 3 
bare heard ſomething of it, and ſuppoſe that 
. Site Buſineſs you are come about, is it not? 
WELFORD. 
It is, and I hope I ſhall have your Conſent. 
BEGGAR. | 
Mr. Welford, 1 had a Reſpect fot your Fa- 
her, for his ſake I have a Regard for you; and 
you have unhappily no Fortune of your own, 
4 [would not have you do ſo imprudent a thing as 
bmarry the Daughter of a Beggar. 


WELFORD. 


. 
0 
| 


ty Heart tells me; that the greateſt Pleaſure 1 


ad old haye, would be to maintain you and your 
| Pagtter by the honeſt Labour of my Hands. 


ol D 2 SONG. 


have already learnt not to place any Part of 
y Happineſs i in the Enjoyment of Riches; and 


(24) 


39 

To keep my gentle Beſſy, 

What Labour would ſeem hard 2 
Each toilſome Tast how eaſy / 

Her Love the Foeet Reward 

h The Bee thus uncomplaining, 

 Efteems no Toil ſevere, 11 

[ The faveet Reward obtaining, 
/ Honey all the Year. 


| BEGGAR, 

Your Intentions are very kind, and I. an 
doubt but your Love to my Daughter i is Fs | 
cere ; but I would have you ſuppreſs it: For, U 
deal plainly with you, I have already determina 
to marry my Daughter to Sir William * 


WELTOoRDp. 
But will you marry her t to Sir V. -Iliam aguink 
her Conſent ? 
BEGGAR. 


I doubt not her Conſent ; ſhe never diſobey'd 


me yet; and will not now, I dare fay. 
WELFORD, 


(25) 
WELFORD, 
| know ſhe will obey it you command ; but 
dy, in an Affair of ſo much . 
Pher, you will have ſome Regard to her own 


is, and then I leave it to your paternal Af- 
on, At preſent I will trouble you no fur- 
_ [Extf, 
BEGGAR. oy 
| 1 have conſider'd of it, and I hope ſhe will 
inſider of it too. I would, not make my 
hid unhappy, nor will I marry her againſt 
I Mind: but Sir William, beſides the Large- 
x6 of his Fortune, is of ſo good - natur d and 
grecable a Diſpoſition, that I hope ſhe wil 
en be won to taſte the Happineſs of her Con- 
Pon, and then will thank me for my Care. 
me, Boy, the. Wind methinks blows cold 
kre, we'll 80 to the other side of the Green. 
. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


ppineſs. Let me only beg you to conſider | 


.( 26 ) 


8 C E NE VIIII. 
SCENE changes to the BOQARs Het. 
Sir WiLLiam MoRLzy end Brssv. 


25 Bessy,.. 

I am very ſenſible, Sir William, of che Ho- 
nour you do me in deſcending ſo much beneath 
yourſelf, as to think of marrying the Daugh- 
ter of a Beggar. 

Sir WILLIAM, AF 

My dear Beſſy, talk not of Inequality; true 
Love forgets Condition, and deſpiſes any 
Thought do meim as that of Intereſt 

B Ess v. 

Some would eſteem ſuch Love at beſt bo 
Weakneſs. Nay you yourſelf, as Paſſion cools, 
and Reaſon gathers ſtrength, perhaps may cen- 
ſure and regret as a Folly, what now you ſeti⸗ 
cally fancy to be Love. 


SONG; 


(27) 


$ O N G. 


The Boy thus of a Bird poſſeſt, 
At firſt how great his Joys 
He flirokes it foft, and in his Breaft 
The little Fav'rite lies: is 
But ſoon as grown to riper Age, 
The Paſſion quits his Mind, 
He hangs it up in ſome cold Cage, 
Neglefed aud confin'd. 


Sir WILLIAM. 

This, my Beſh, is impoſſible ; as your Beau- 
tes have ſubdu'd my Heart, your Virtues have 
adear'd, and will ſecure the Conqueſt. 

Bray, —_ 

I with, Sir Villiam, you would excuſe my 

fears; I was not born for Grandeur, and dare 


bot venture on a State ſo much above my 


Sir 


(23) 
Sir WILLIAM. 
So far from Truth is that unjuſt Pretence: ; 
that tis your preſent Rank alone you are un 
for, You have not only Beauty to adorn, buf | 
. to ſupport a nd 


BESsV. 

I know you fatter me; but granting wha 
you ſay were true, yet I had rather attend mij 
Father on this humble Green, than run the 
Riſk of falling from that Greatneſs which] 
neither covet nor deſerye. 


0 


| Sir WILLIAM: : 

And am I then ſo much your Averſion, that 
Poverty, nay Beggary itſelf, is e to 
Wealth when brought by me? What Riſk; 
what Hazard do you run? Do I not offer w 
marry you ? Does not your Father join with 
me in deſiring your Compliance? And ought 
not you to rejoice at the. Hopes of being pro- 
tected from the Inſolence of thoſe who daily it- 
vade your Innocence, and attem pt your Chaſt. 
ty? But we are interrupted. I'll go wait on 
your Father home, and be with you again im- 
mediately. I eit, 


SCENE 


oy . 5 
'# 


f SCEN E IX. 
nf * RANBY. e 


buß Hal my little Cherubim, is not that the 


we Knight, that would fain ſeduce you to 
mmit Matrimony with him? Methinks he 
haffnt away in the Dumps, as if you had reject- 


myßhis Suit. 
the | BEssv. 


h Suppoſe I did, Sir, what then? 5 5 | 
RANBY. | 5 "I 


Why then, my Dear, you did wiſely. Ti, 
th ndiculous for a beautiful Woman to throw 


lBrſelf away upon a Huſband, in order to pre- 
e her Honour, as it would be for a Man of 
tune to give away his Eſtate for Fear he 


buld ſpend it. 
BEssv. 


[ rather think it were as fooliſh for a Wo- 
un to truſt herſelf to a Man without Mar- 
ige, as it would be for a Merchant to venture 
chi to Sea without Inſurance. 


© 7 » , 
A Huſband, Child, becomes your Maſter 


Gallant will continue your Aderer and your 
V | | | ö 


E Brss r- 


(30) 

BEss v. 
A Huſband rather is the Protector of that | 
Virtue which a Gallant would rob me of, and 


then deſert me. 


SONG. 
As Death alone the Marriage Knot unties, 
So Vows that Lovers make 
Loft until Sleep, Death's Image, cloſe their 


Diiſſolve when they awake ts 73] 


And 0 ne Love — was ts Day their 


|  [ Theme, 
2 RENT To-morrow but. an idle Dream, 


RAN BV. 


Do you think then, that Love is more likel 
to continue when it is conſtrain'd, than when i 
is free and voluntary? | 

BEssv. 
. ſhould think I had but ſmall Security for 


Fa Continuance of his Love, who was gy 


d 
f 


( 31) 


* 


i engaging with me any longer than from 
at Day to Day. 
nd ; 


RANBY. 
| What better Security can you have from a 
ſcentleman, than his Honour ? 
BESSV. 

He that would refuſe me all other Security 
ut his Honour, I ſhould be afraid had too 
little of that to be truſted, _ 

RANBY. 

Well then, my dear Be, to come cloſe to 

he Point, you cannot ſuſpect my Sincerity, 


Jince I have not defir'd you to truſt entirely to 


ny Honour, but have offer'd to make you a 


landſome Settlement. 


. 


But, my Lord, as I don't like the Terms, I 


hope I may be excus'd accepting it. 
RANBY. 

Come, come, Child, fince I find you are ſo 
ſery obſtinate that you will not accept of what 
s fo much for your own Good, I muſt be 
blig'd to force you to it, my Dear. 

Bey. 
| What do you mean, my Lord? © 
| . 2 RANBY, 


— OY —— — 


32 

RAN BV. 6 | 

Only to make you hapy, * Angel, 'whe- © 
ther you wall or no, N 


Bess v. 
1 "Rae defend me ! 


Ransy. | 
| Look ye, my Dear, no Noiſe, no Stuggling; 
it will avail you nothing, ---But let me not form | 
get to turn the Key. | 


1 X. 


Enter SLY. 


5 | +-—DLY. 
Indeed, Friend, thou ſhould'ſt have done 
that before. en 
RAN B. 
Curſe on the ſanctify'd Hyppocrite ! What 
_ envious Demon ſent him here? 
Bxssv. 
Heaven rather ſent him to preſerve my Vi 


tue. O ſave me from the brutal iolence of 
chat Monſter! J Fog 


Sy. 
Ves verily, 1 will protect thy Virtue, and 
ſave thee for myſelf. [ 4fde.] Friend, 
Friend, why walkeſt thou in Vanity? Veriy, 


thou haſt done the TROY that is not 1 
AN- 
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Raxsy. 
| | verily, Friend, and fo haſt thou: And un- 


. thou doſt immediately return from whence 
dan cameſt, I will exalt the Arm of Fleſh 


3 


Joanſt thee, and my Iniquity hall be upon 


5 Bones. 
83 SLY. 
Hum! my Spirit burneth within me, yea, 


ny inward Man is moved to Wrath. How- 
ſit, I doubt he is ſtronger than I, therefore I 


dent, by ſeeming to join with kim. [ A/ide.] 
ſtrain thy Choler, Friend; I meant not to 
liappoint thee ; for, to confeſs the Truth, I 
ame with the ſame Deſign myſelf ; wherefore 
may, peradventure, be of Service unto thee, in 
xriuading the Virgin to yield unto our Solici- 
| Yiations. What fay'ſt thou, ſhall I try? 


f RANDY. 

And does the Carnal Paſſion lurk bencath 
his ſober Maſk of Sanctity? What the Devil 
an he fay to her! It muſt be a ridiculous 

ene, Ti hear it. [4fide.] Well Friend, prithee 


Jay falſe. 


„ 
1 Thy ſelf ſhall judge. Br 5sy, 


ill be peaceable, and try if I cannot gain my 


ty thy Talent upon her; but, do ye hear, don 3 


— * 
— — — — — TS 
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to taſte thy Sweets, to feel the Softneſs of thy 


her Heart muſt be excecding hard. 
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BESY; | 
What means this Parley? I don't like it. Abe... 


Fair Maiden, I am moved, yea I am 


ſtrongly moved, and as it were puſhed forth 
by the Spirit towards thee: Suffer me there. | 


fore to entreat thee, and to prevail upon thee. 
to anſwer the End of thy Creation. The Sun 
of thy Beauty nouriſheth my Love as a Plant, 
My Soul longeth, ya I do long exceedingly 


panting Breaſt, — 


I) 5 
Firſt feel my Hand, thou {Gives him a Box 
holy Hyppocrite. What will on the Ear. 
become of me! 


Ransy. ; 
How like ye her Salute? Methinks ſhe kid 


you with a Smack. 


J 


Verily, if her Hand is the ſofteſt Part of her, 


RAnBY. _ 
1 ſee no Liklihood of prevailing te hee 


by fair Means ; ſuppoſe we force her into my 
a 
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ach and drive her to a little Houſe I have 
te, at ten Miles off, we ſhall there bring her 
SP Compliance. 


Kr. 
0 The Propoſal is good, and I will aſſiſt thee 
re- Hit, 
ee Raxnsy. 


Come, Madam, tis in vain to reliſh you 


Toſt along with us this Inſtant. _ 


un 


Brssy kneeling. 


. For Heaven's Sake, my Lord, forbear ! Think 


by . my poor blind Father, and take not from 
In the Support of his old Age, his only Child 
as! he will die diſtracted. 


ox 
- $ONG. 

Fi 

Behold me on my bended Knee, 

Think on my Father's Cries ! 
fr, | 

O think the guſhing Tears you ſee 

Drop from his cloſed Eyes ! 
er | 5 r 
Ny | Teil 
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Let this ſad Sight your Soul poſſes, 


Let kind Regret take Place; 


And ſave my Father from Diftreſs, 


His Daughter of Tom Diſgrace, 


RAN B. 
Off! tis in vain. 


Bessy. 
Good Heaven | my Virtue. 


help ! [ 


Hel pi 


14 thes's are forcing ber n thy 


Door, enter Welford, who ſein 


Told _ 5 Sword. 
SCENE "of" 


WELFORD.. 
Villains! What means this Outrage? 


RaAaNBY. 


ſ 
n 


Hell and Furies! are we diſappointed ? 


Unhand ag or this Moment is thy laſt, 
MH olds the Sword to bis Breaf. 


RANBY. 


Hold hold! I will: Have a care, thePoin 


may hurt one ! 


WPI. 
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WrIORD. 
| Baſe Coward! why art thou ſo afraid to die? 
douldſt thou not rather be aſham'd to live:! ? 
How fares my Love? 


BEssv. 
0 my Deliverer ! my dear Preſerver! let my 
feat thank thee, for I cannot ſpeak. 


WeLFrorD. 
IT Don't tremble fo, my Dear; compoſe your- 
gelt; the Danger's over; come, look up. Vile 
thaviſhers ! how did you dare to rob the ſacred 
2$)welling of this poor old Man? Did you not 
Fink the Gods would take his Part? 


— RANBY. 
The God of Love, methinks, ſhould have 
Aken ours; and if he had den true to his Cha- 


ater he would. 


SCENE XII. 


Enter the Beggar and Sir William, 
BEss v. 
N00 my dear Father! do J live to ſee you once 
in? 
oin | BEGGAR: 


| What means my Child? 
1 | 


F RAN BV. 


638) 
Rany. 
Ay, now we ſhall have a diſmal Story, how 


2 trembling Dove eſcapꝰd the bloody Pounces of 
- Hawk, 


* 


SLY. 
Or how an innocent Lamb was ſnatch'd from 


the Jaws of a devouring Wolf. 


WELTORD. 
And can you know your Characters ſo well, | 
and not deteſt yourſelves? | 


BEGGAR. 
Are not theſe, Lord Ranby and Fr riend 9 7 
What has been done: ? | 


3 e 
Nothing, idol 
BEss v. £ 
Theſe wicked Men had form'd a baſe Deſign 
againſt my Virtue ; and would even now have 
forc'd me from you, had not the friendly Am 
of my dear Welford, that inſtant interpos'd to 
fave me. Forgive me, Father, that I call him 
dear, I owe my Virtue and my Late to his Pro- 
tection. . N 


BEGGAR.. 
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' 
| k BEGGAR. 


Unworthy Men! what had J done, that you 
bould wiſh to make my old Age miſer- 
ible? 


RANBY. 


| We did not think of thy old Age at all, 
1 of * Daughter's Youth and Beauty. 


| BEGGAR, 

Which I will this inſtant put beyond the 
teach of your ungenerous and ungovern'd 
Hfhons. Sir William, my Daughter's Vir- 


BESSY. | 
My deareſt Father, ſuffer me a Word, and 
have done. The Worth and Honour of Sir 
illiam Morley are what I highly do eſteem ; 
adi if tis your Command that I muſt marry 
im, ſo much I value your Repoſe beyond my 
vn, that I will ſacrifice my Happineſs to my 


mere you command my Hand, But O, for- 
zye me, whilſt I "_" own, I feel my Heart 
ro- hill wiſh it otherwiſe. 


AR. F 2 | Br6GaAR. 
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EE BEGGAR, | 
Let me proceed. My Daughter's Virtue, 
Sir William---has conquer'd me. I did deſign 
to have given her to your honeſt Love; but 
you yourſelf will own, I ought not to compel 
a Child ſo gentle, and ſo tender of me. Can ! 


make her miſerable, who prefers my Happineſs 
to her own? 


is 


Sir WILLIAM. 

I own your Juſtice, tho' my Heart would 
fain plead againſt it. Dear Beſſy, I will endea- 
vour to ſubdue that Love, which cannot make 
me happy, fince it would make you miſtr. | 
able. | 


Wrrrokp. 
Generous and kind | 


RANBY, | 
Well, there i is a Pleaſure after all in Virtue, 
which we looſe Fellows know not how to 
taſte; ©- --- 


BEGGAR. | 

Welford, come hither. Your Father was 2 | 
worthy Man, and my good Friend; his Bounty 
oft relieved my ſeeming Want, and his good | 
Nature 
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\zture took me to his Friendſhip, I am glad 
find that you inherit his Worth, tho' not his 
ſortune. My Daughter loves you; receive 
xr therefore from my grateful Hand, and 
iich her full five thouſand Pounds in Gold. / 


WELFORD and BEsSsy. 
Fre thouſand Pounds ! 


BEGGAR. 
Be not ſurpriz'd. Tho' long conceal'd upon 


is Green, beneath the poor Appearance of a 
Fooar, I am no other than Sir Simon Mont 
rd, whom the World thinks dead ſome Years f 
. Here I have liv'd, and fav'd theſe poor 


Zemains of a once noble Fortune. 


Bessy. 
Im in amaze, and ſcarce know whether 
ſhould believe my Senſes ! Why did my Fa- 


ter conceal himſelf ſo long from me? 
BEGGAR. 

1 It was neceſſary, Child : but now I need no 
®nger hide me from the World. The Earl of 


is Father, who was Standard-bearer in an En- 
re | Ra gagement 
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gagement againſt the Welch, where I had ſome 
Command, moſt cowardly gave way, and oc- 
cafion'd the Loſs of the Battle ; which when 1 
upbraided him with, he gave me the Lye, call'd 


me Villain, and would have laid the Blame on 
me. On this I challeng'd him, and it being 


his ill Fortune to fall by my Hand, I have ever 


fince been oblig'd to conceal myſelf from the 


Revenge of his Son, 


 WELFORD. 


My dear Beh, the Surprize of this ſudden 
Turn in our Favour, has taken from me the 


Power of Expreſſion. 


BE ssY. 


If your Joy is but equal to mine, I an 


happy. 


The Man who in a Dungeon lies for Debt, 


Efteems not Light and Liberty ſo dear. 


SHE, 
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ie 

i SHE. 

I The frighted Bird juſt ſcap'd the Fowler's 
d Net, 

n 


fa | Its Heart not flutters more 'twixt Joy and 


He. 
Come to my Arms, 
And on my Breaſt 
From all Alarms 
Securely reſt. 


| SHE, 
In this kind Haven let me lie, 


In mutual Pleaſure live and die. 


BoTH. 


Tn mutual Pleaſure live and die. 


WIroks. 
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WerLrorD. 

Dear Father, let me indulge the Joy to call 
you ſo. The Happineſs you give me wick 
your D.ughter, is half deſtroyed by this unex. 
| pected Fortune. The Pleaſure I had promiſed | 
| myſelf in labouring with my Hands to main. ? 
| tain the Father of my Love is now no more; 
| but let me ſtill rejoice, that by this means 


My Beſſy's gentle Heart is free'd from Care, 
And her fair Hand no Labour needs to ſhare: | 


Hence let this Maxim to the World be oven, 
True Love and Virtue are the Careof Hearn, | : 


* — — —— — ———— yy — ſ——— 
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